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Heaven 


Author's Notes: 
| know, | probably should have posted my Skid Row stories as a multi-chapter fic. But when | started, | 
honestly didn't expect that | would be able come up with more than one story. So blame it on my lack of 


experience! 

If you want to get the whole picture, the chronological order is as follows: 
I) Easy, 

2) Eyes of (the) Snake, 

3) Dream come true, 


4) Heaven. 


This is my very first drabble, by the way. 


No, Rachel didn't wake up to the sound of pouring rain. He could feel the pleasant rays of a late summer sun 
on his skin. 


He woke up to the sound of naked feet sneaking up to the bed and the smell of fresh coffee. And when he 


opened his eyes, he was greeted with the warmest smile he had ever seen 
"Good morning, Rach." 
"Good morning, baby." 


ZP put the two coffee mugs down and climbed back into bed, Rachel pulled him close and cupped his cheek with 
his hand. 


He knew he'd stare a lifetime into these eyes. 


